CHAPTER XIX

I START ON MY TRAVELS

Now that I was a master puddler, I faced
the problem of finding a furnace of my own.
I saw no chance in Sharon. Furnaces passed
from father to son, so I could not hope to get
one of the furnaces controlled by another
family. My father was not ready to relin-
quish his furnace to me, as he was good for
twenty years more of this vigorous labor.

I wanted to be a real boss puddler, and so,
when I was eighteen I went to Pittsburgh
and got a furnace. But a new period of hard
times was setting in, jobs were getting scarce
as they had been in 1884. That was the year
when we had no money in the house and I
was chasing every loose nickel in town. The
mill at Sharon was down, and father was
hunting work in Pittsburgh and elsewhere.
Then after a period of prosperity the hard
times had come again in 1891 and *92. My
furnace job in Pittsburgh was not steady.
The town was full of iron workers and many
114out of it. I must get the three balls,
